Background Story:

Character: Tyrion

Dream:

The images were clearly than any memory. The air seemed to grow thick with haze, and slowly a chorus chanting words in an unknown language began to grow stronger.




Daylight had just begun to break when Tyrion first rose, greeted by the faithful chirp of the songbirds. He had been on the road for almost a quarter season now, and a wistful longing for the familiar scenes of the village had set in.